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PART L-Neweorur in & small town,
A young newspajer man, who tefla the
Mory, Is amared b the unm rountsble
aethons of & man who, from the w . h oW
of & fne houwe, apparently has oo vers:
with Invisble peroomagon,  particularly
mentioning one “Rimpledoria ' The youlh

m o hin bimiding house, the homs ol

s Appirihwaits, pest door Lo the scene

of the sirange proccedings. bewlidered

FART [l —Negxt ﬂll‘"‘hll‘lr he discovers
)

i stranee naelchbior s @ Hon  Daviu
Nemrley, prominest polivician, sand  und
o mally  Foepedied Telling of his jant

night » sapori nes, he 8 markediy inter
rupted by n feliow Iwarder, & Mr George
Mowden  later with Miss Apperthwaile
ha # an wuneeen witness of & purely
Imaginary Iumpng contes! bglw.en Heas
wy and & BN Hammersiey Mimn
Apperih e alte appears deeply concerped
thers wpparently being no possible ax
planation of the atrange procesdings

PART 111 -The reporter learns that
HBeaslry and Misa Apperthwaite had st
ane time beon enguged, and that the
youne lady had hroken the sngpaggnent

bacatse of Heanley's “lnck of Imaginn

thon'

PART IV -The “mystery™ of “Bimple-
dorin” a4 "B Hammersley™ in ax.
plainet by Mr Imwden Heasley ls car
ine for & ®omall bov, MHamilton Bwift
untor, & help'ass

invalld bodily though
mere than ordnarily bright mentaily, |i’\r
ann of dear friends who are dead. and
‘Wimp! doria™ and "Rl Hammerslsy"
are reatures of Heanley's and ths small
boyv's Imagtnatton, Baas'ey humoring Lhe
Hitle muferer by the “play acting™

PART V —The reporter becomes -
quaint:d with David Reasley a3 = in.
vited fo his home, whers he meets Tlamil
ton Swift, Junier. and b e of *In
visthile <. which Heasley and (vorage Dow
4en have mades very real to the chilld

vi.

Autumn tralled the last leaves be
Mnd her fiving brown robes one night
we woke to u skurry of spow next
morning: and It was winter. Down
town, along the sidewalks, the mer
hnnts set Hnes of overe!
them with evergreen, amd ran =tream
orm of green overhend to epconrnge the
festnl shopping.  Salvation Army San
tm (lanses stamped thelr feet and rang
bells on the corners, and plok-faced
hitdren fAxed thelr poses lmmovahly
to display-windows, For them, the
senson of sensons, the thme of thines
was at hand,

To o certuln new reporter on the
Despateh the stir and gayety of the
strevts wennt ithe more than that th
days hnd come when It was nlght in
the afternoon, and that he was given
fewer polition] nsslgnments. This was
annoving. beeange Deasley's cnndidacy
for the governorship had given me o
personal Interest In the political situn
ton. The nominating convention of
hix party would meet In the spring;
the nomination was certaln to carry
the election aleo, and thus far Beasley
showed more strength than any other
man in the fleld, “Things are looking
hiis way"” sald Dowden. “He's always
worked hasd for the party ; not on the
smunin, of course,” he laughed ; “but
the boys understand there are more
tmportant things than specchmaking
His record In Congress gave him the
confldence of evervhody In the sinte.
and, beslden that, eople always trast
A quiet man. 1 tell you If nothing
happens he'll got 117

“I'm fer Deanley.” another politician
explnined, In an Interview, “hecanse
he's Dnve Beusley! Yes, sir, I'm for
him. You kpow the boys say If 8 man
Is only for you, lu this state, there
fsn*t much In It and he may go back
on It: but if he's fer you, he means 1
Well, I'm fer Beaslay '™

There were ot*ar canfliutes, of
course ; none of them formbdable; but
I wan surprised to learn of the exist

ence of & small but energetie faction
oppoxing our friend In Walnwright, his
own town. (*What are you surprised
ahout 7™ Inquired Dowden, “Don't you
buow whint onr folks are like, yet?
If St Poul Hved In Walnwright, do
you suppose he could run for cone
stuble without some of his near nelgh-
bors getting out to try and down
Wim ™)

The head and front (and hackhone,
too) of the opposition to Heasley was
A close-fisted,  hurd knuckled,  ris u-
from-thesoll sort of man, one named
Blmeon Peck,  He vossessed no los

ol

consldernble Influence, T heard ; was &
hard worker, and vigorously seconded
by nn energetle Heutenant, n young
man nnmed Grist. These, and others
they had been able to draw to their
faction, were bitterly and eagerly op-
posed  to Heasley's nomination, and
worked without eensing to prevent L

1 quote the luvaluable Mr. Dowden
aguin : “Grist's aguinst us becouse he
hand o quarrel with a clerk in Beasley's
offee, and wanted Beasley to dis
charge hm, snd Beasley wouldn't]
Slm Peck's aguinst us out of Just plain
wronghendedness, und becunse he neve
er wus for snyihing nor fer anybody
tn hix Hife. 1 had a talk with the old
mutton-head the other day ; he sald onre
candidute ought to he o (armer, & lan
of the vommon people) and when |
asked him where he'd find sngboly
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The Head and Front (and Backbone,
Too), of the Opposition to Beasley
Was a Close Finted, Hard-Knuckled,

Sort of Man,

One Named Simeon Peck.

| Risen-From.the.Soll

| wore 'w mne o N common propTe
than Densley, he sald Beasley wis "too
| much of a soctety men’ to suit him!

The Iden of Dave ns a ‘soclety mnn'

was too much for me, and I Iaughed

in St Peck's fuce, but that dido’t

stop Stm Peck ! ‘Jest ook nt the style

he lives o' he yelped. ‘Aln‘t he falrly
| tnpped o fuxury? Look ot thst hig
house he lives In! Look at the way
he goes wronnd ln that big enr of his
—nnil & nlgger to drive him, ha!f the
time! 1 had to heller aguin, snd, of
course, that made Sam twice ns mnd
ax he started out to be; nnd he went
off swenaring he'd ghow me, before the
campaign wits over, The only trouble
be und Grist and that erowd could give
us would be by finding out something
aeninst Dave, and they can't do that
becnuse there lsn't anything to find
out."”

I shured his confldence on this lat-
ter soore, but was somewhat less sun-
guine on some others. There were only
two pewspupers of any politieal lo-
fluence In Walnwright, the Desputch
and the Journal, both operuted In
the Interest of Beasley's party, and
pelither hod “come out” for him, The
gosxip 1 henrd about our office led me
to think that ench was waltlung (o see
what headway Sim Peck nmd his I‘uc-1
tlon would make; the Jouroal espe |
dally, 1 knew, had some Inclination to
ecoquette with Peck, Goist, nnd Com-
pany.  Altogether, thelr faction was
not entirely 10 e despised,

Thus, my thoughts were n great deal
more occupled with Beasley's chances |
than with the hollday spirit that now, |
wiih furs nnd bells wnd wreathing |
mists of snow, breathed good cheer
over the town. So little, lndeed, hnd
this spirit touched me, that, one eve
piug when one of my colleagues,
stunding before the gratefire In the
reporter's roon, yawned snd suid he'd
be gind when tomorrow was over, )
asked him what was the particular
trouble with teomorrow,

“Christmus,”  he  expliined, lan-
guldiy. “Always ®0 tedious, Like
Bunday.”

“It makes me homesick,” sald ane

other, n melnncholy little man who
was forever brugging of his oative
Duluth,

“Christinas,"
row "

It was Christmas eve, and 1 had pot
known it! I leaned back in my chai®
In & sudden loneliness, what pletures
coming before we of long-ago Christ-
mas eves ot home l—old  Clhristmss
eves when there was a Tree .

My name was enlled; the night civy )
editar had an assignment for me, "tk|
up to Sim Peck's, on Madison street”
he sald,  “He thinks be's got some
thing on Lavid Bessley, but won't
suy any more over the telephone. See
what there Is in 0"

1 pleked up my hat and coat, sod
left Lhe ofMice at & spred which mus

have glven my supwerior the highest
vameeptlon of my Journslistie zeal, AL
U tedeplione stution oo the next corner
1 enlivd up Mrs, Apperthwalie’s house
i asked for Mr, Dowden,

“What are you doiug?’ | demanded,

I repeated—"tomop

: i)

U othe gentlest of has fellow-men.

| hall when | arrived.

quininited”

when hin volee posponaeg,

“Flaying betdge,” he answored,

“Are you golng oul anywhers ™

“No, What's the trouble?”

“EI et yom Imter. | omny want te
see you ton'ght before | go back lo
the ofee ™

“ANl right,
evening.

I hung wp the recelver and me de off
on my errand,
Down town the sirests were erowds

with  the  package- luden  poogle,
bending hoads and shioulilers (o the
bitter wind, which swept » biinding,
sleetdike  wnow  horigoninlly  sgninst
thet,  AY corners It steack so funnk
tuone u low upon the chest of the pe-

I't be wt home nll the

| destrions that for & moment it would

hult thein, and you could Bear them
gasping  halfsmothered  “Als™ ke
bathers In w heavy suref, Yot there

Wik u guyery in this euger gule; the
crvwds prossed  angloasly, yer hap-
pliy, up and down the street in thelr
generads somteh for things (o give
nwny. I wns pot the rich who strog-

| gled threugh the storm tonlght 3 these

were people who currled thelr own
bundles boimne.  You saw then @ tollers
nnid savers, tired moihiers and fathers,
worn with the grind'ng theift of all
the seur, bt now for thie one night
enrelens of how hard-saved the money,

| reckiess of everything but the Joy of

glving It to briug the chlldren joy on

| the ane great tomorrow, 8o they heot

thelr henids to the freexing wind, thelr

| arms tden with daring bandies and

thelr honrts aplifted with the tremul-

| ous happloess of giving more (han they

could aftord,  Menowhille, Mr. Simeon
Peck, honest man, hod chosen this
sepron 1o work harm if he might to

I found Mr, PPeck waiting for me
ant hiz house, There were four other
men with himn, one of whom | recog-
nizedd as Grist, 8 squal young man
with slippery-looking biack halr snd
8 Inmbrequin musiache, They were
donning thelr conts and hats In the

“From the Despateh, hay?' Mr
Peck gnve me greeting, as he wound
a knit comforter about his neck.
“That's good. We'd most give you ap.
This here's Mr. Grist, and AN, Henry
P. Cullop, nnd Mr. Gus Schulmeyer—
three men that feel the same Wiy
uhout Dave Benstey that 1 do. That
other young feller.” he waved a mit-
tenrd hnnd to the fonrth man—“he's
from the Journsl. Likely you're ac

The young mun from the Joarnal
was Hnknown to me: moreover, | wns
far from overjoyed at his presence In
the group.

“I've got you newspmper men here,”
continued  Mr, Pock, “beciuse I'm
min' to show  you somepn’ about
Iwive TMensiey that'll open a good many
folk's eyes when It's in priot,”

“Well, what Is 117" 1 asked, rother
sharp!y.

“Jest hold your horses a little bIL"
he returned “Grist and me knows,
and so do Mr, Cullop asod Mr. Schul-
meyer. And I'm goin’ to take them
and you two reporiers fo look at It
All rendy?  Then come on”

fle threw open the door, stooped
to the gust that took him by the
throut, and led the way out into the
Ktorm.

“What I« he up to?” 1 gasped to the
Journal man as we followed In &
struggling line,

“l don’t know any more than you
do”" he returned.  “He thinks he's
gt something thatll queer Beasley.
Peck's an old fool, but It's jusi pos |
uible he's got hold of something. Near- [
Iy everybody has one thing, at least,
that they don't want found out. It |
may b a good story. Lord, what a
night 1™
I pushed ahead to the leader's side, |
“See here, Mr. Peck—" 1 began, but |
he eut me off,

“You listen to me, young man! I'm
givin' you some news for your paper,
ondd Pmogittin' at It ey own way, but
' ogit mr it, don’t you worry! 'm
goln® to et some folks around here
know what kind of a feller Dave
Beasley  really 5, yes, and I'm
goin' 1o show George Dowden he can't
mugh at me ™

“You're going to show Mr, Dowden?”
1 enld,  “You mean you're golng to
take him slong with us on this expe.
ditlon, too¥"

“Toke him "
nerid bk of lnnghter,
nt Densler's, nll right.”

“Nao he l=n't; he's at home—nat Mra
Apperthintite's—playing  eands”

Mr, Peck emitied an
“1 guess he's

“That's right ” smid Grise,

“Gentlemen™ —<Peck  turmed to the
others- “when we git to Mes, Apperth-
wilte's, Jomt stap ontslde nlong the
fenre a minute. 1 reckon we'll plek
up n eeernin”

HEhivering, we took  up  our  way
ngnin In wingle e, stambling through |
arifts thint hnd dewpenet  Ineesdily |
within  the hour. The wiml wns
sirnight rgninst uw, Ll sa s ingingly
sharp ond oo Inden with the driving
Ko that o hen we renchedd M=, Ape
perihiwniie’'s gute (which npe

proreted from e Aanrth, nat presing
Blensivy's) e were sa full of
it || anly
Blnreed planes of Hght duneing vagees
Iy in the durkness, insteand of brightly
Hghtes) wintdows

“Now,” sl Peex, pantinge nnd
tuming his boeck 1o the wind: “the
Pest of o gentlemen walt out heee,
Yau twe uewspmper men. you come
with me™

He opened the pates gnd went In,
the Journal eeporter and 1 follows
Ine—all three of us wiping our half-
hlinded exes.  When we reached the
shelter of the front porel, 1 ook the
key from wy pocket aod opened the
e,

Wwe

nis

Khrring I contlh]  see

“1 live here” 1 explained to Mr
Peck. |
“AN right,” he sald, “Jest step

b aod tell George Dowden that Sl

“Gentlemer”—Peck  Turned to  the
Others—"When We Git to Mrs. Ap-
perthwaite's. Just Stop OQutside
Along the Fence a Minute™

Peck's out hore and wants o see him
At the duor n minute. Be gulek.”

I went Into the Hbrary, sl there
st Dosden  eomtemplutively  playing
birtdge with two of 1he elderly ladies
und Miss Apperthwalte The lusi-
wentioned  person quite  took  my
hrenth snway,

In honor of the Chri=tning eve (1
supposedd ) she wore an evening dress
of hiack lace. and the only word for
what she looked hins suffered such
misnse that one hesitates over L yet
that Is whnt she was—regnl—and no
less! There wins o sort of splendor
ahout her, It detrncted nothing from
this that her expression was s Hode
snd: something not uncommon with
her lately ; n certain melancholy, faint
but detectuble, ke breath on a mir-
ror. 1 had attributed it 1o Jean Val-
Jean, though perhnns tondght 1t might
have been due merely to hridge. |

“What Is 1t1" nskedd Dowden, when,
efter an apology for disturblog the
gnme, 1T had drawn him out (o the
hall .

“I happen to know that he'll be
there all evening.”

Mr. I'eck smote his palms together,
“Orist!™ he ealled, over his shoulder, |
and his colleague strugeled forward, |
“Listen to this: even Dowden nin't at |
Beasles's. Ain't the Lord workln' l'ori
us tonight ™ |

“Why don't you take Dowden with
you," 1 urged, “If there's anything you
want to show him?¥"

“By George, 1 will ! shouted Peck, |
“Pve got hin. where the halr's short '

now 1"

|

' something on Mr, Beaslay,

e

i LT e

i, "1 Bl e tebives fomn
Aenspmpers. nod sl | wonl e T
this Biere bl In g 1 W, il
e wihing the !} o st v e wo
m the primnries hin Yi v n
t-<and whit thele wives'll say nln
the wman thnt's too Bleh possd te haave
o o hin house ' et Beush

thotzht he was goin' to keep thes
don's quiet ; afraid the tnrmers migh
ool hellpve he's Jest the plaln mor
he sets ap 1o he-—afrald that  Folks
ke yau that ain't Invited might tarn
mgninst him. 'l fool him! We't
Euin® o sewe what there Is 100 see, and
P goln® to have these boys from the
newspmpers write o full pecount of |

you want to cotne nlong, 1 sxpoet
I o you a power o' gowl™

“I'n gn.” said Dowitm. quickly. He
et his cont nnd hat from a table In
the hinll, nod we rejoloed the huddisd
wnd shivering grovp ot the gate,

“tiot my recrult, gents!™ shrilled
Povk, slnpping Dowden  bolsterously
on the shoulders. *1 reckon he'll git
a chunge of heart tonlght "

I motloned toward the front door.
“Himeon Peck, He thinks he's g
He's walt-
Ing to see you"

Dowden uttersd a sharp, half-co
herent exclamation and stepped quick-
Iy to the door, “Peck!” he sald, as he
Jerked It open.

“Oh, 'm here!” declared that gen-
tleman, stepping Inte  view, “I've
come around to fet you know that
you couldn't lnugh Iike a horse at me
no more, George Dowden! Bo you
weren't Invited, efther”

“Invited 7 sald Dowden. “Invited
where

“Over to the ball your friend Is
givin'.”

“What friend?"

“Dauve Beasley, 8o you aln't quite
gl enongh to dance with his high-
soctety friends!”

“What are you talking about?™
Dowden demanded, Impatiently,

“l reckon you won't bhe quite so
strong fer EBensley.” responded Peck
with a vindietive Htle giggle. “wheu
you find he can use you in his business,
but when it comes 0 entertainin’—oh
no, you ain't quite the boy!"

“I'd appreciate  your explaining,”
sald Dowden. “It's kind of cold
slanding here™

Peck  Inughed shrilly, “Then 1
reckon you better git your hat and
cont #and come nlong. Can't do us no
harm, snd might be an eveopening
fer yon. CQrist and Gus Schulmeyer
and Monk Cullop's waltin' out yomder
at the gute, We be'n havin' kind of a
consultution at my house over somep'n’
Grist seen ot Neasley's a little eartler
in the evening.

“What did Grist ree™

“Cahs! Cabs drivin® op to Bens-
ley's house—a whole lot of "em. Grist
wius down the sfreet a plece, and It
was pretty dark, but he could gee the
lamps and hear the doors slam as the
people got out. Besides, the whole
place 18 Lt up from cellar to attic.
Grist come on to my house and told
me ahout i, and 1 begun usin' the
telephone ; called up all the men that
count In the party—found most of
‘ein at home, too. 1 ast "em If they
wins lnvited to this ball tonight; and
not a one of ‘em was. They're only

In politles; they aln't high society
enotigh to he ast to Mr. Beasley's
dancinpartles! But | would ‘s’

thought he'd let you In—anyways fer
*

THE ROMANCE CF WORDS

“BUXOM”
HEN Milton, In “Paradise
Lost," spenks of “winging
silently the buxom alr," It Is at
once apparent that the word
“buxom” must have had some
meaning at that time different
from the currently accepted one
of rosy and plump. We might
refer to a strong healthy woman
ué buxom, but we would never
apply the adjective to the alr.
In Milton's time, however, the
word had just changed Its spell-
ing from *“boughsome,” a form
which gives a clue to Its primary
meaning of ylalding or bending
ke the boughs of a trea
“Buxom.,” to Milton, was prac-
tically the equivalent of our
present-day “pllant” The first
change, merely one of form,
came when the “gh" began to
lose ita guttoral sound aod
“ough” was ellded Into the sin
gle letter “r.* Then, after the
lupse of a number of years, a
grudual alteration of the word
began to take place, probably
due, as Doctor Johnson suggests,
to a too liberal construction of
the bride's promise In the old
Euoglish marrlag~ ceremony to be
“obedient and baxom (or yleld-
ing) o bed and (o board™ In
time, therefore, It came to be
applied te full blooded women
who were erroneously thought
likely to be carcless of virtue
Hence It now means plump,
roay, alluring, and Is applied only
to women who combine these
qualities of fgure, face and ex-
pression,

(@ by Ithe Whesler Byndicats, lue )

:

Tiresome.
“Why do you nvold Fluhdub?
“Well, If vou ask him how he I8, he'll
expect you to lsten to the demnila®

May Come to That
“I don't Hke this burefoot dancing.”
“Shut up. Fred, First thing you

know we'll have to do ‘em soclally ™

———— .
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LESSON FOR DECEMZER 17

JESUS AMONG FRIENDS AND FOES

. —

LESSON TEXT—Laks #:0-4; 11:14-54
GULDEN TEXT--Ye ara my fviends, i
ye do whatsosver | sommand yeu —John

IS L]
REFERENCE MATERIAL~Luke 2:34,

| 3

PP'MARY TOPIC-Jewms In the Home
of Fr snda

JUNIOR TOPIC—Jemus Among Fr.ends
and Foos

INTERVEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
=Frisnds and Enemiea of Jesus,

YOUNG FEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
x‘nmn Methods of Dealing With Peo-

1. Jesus in the Hoeme of Frierds
(Luke 10:3542),

There s no place where trae charae
ter 1s 80 clearly revealed as at heme

1. His Reception (v. 88). Mnrtha
was the head of the home, (herefore
she recelved him, It would be a fine
thing If all homes were opem teo re-
celve Jesus,

2. Mary Sitting at Jesus' Feet (v.
#0), She, of fine spiritual discern-
meent, knew that sitting at the Lord's
feet and hearing His Word was that
which would please him most.

8. Martha Cumbered Abouwt Much
Serving (v, 40). Both slsters loved
the Lord 1t would be Impossible to
say which loved the more; but Martha
was bent on providing a fae meal for
Him. She was trylng to do mse many
things thut she was on the verge
distraction. This had se cemplet
got on her nerves that she found fa
with Jesus for permiiting Mary
leave the kitcher to listem to
teaching. Not only did she criti
her sister and Jesus, but she sssumed
the authority to command Him to send
Mary beck to the kitchem to belp.

4. Jesus' Answer (vv. 41, 42, (1)
Rebuked Martha (v. 41). He did this
tenderly, for He knew that she loved
Him sincerely. (2) Defends AMury
(v. 42). He declared that but one
thing was needful, and that Mary had
chosen thut good part which could not
be taken away from her,

1. Jesus Among Foes (11:14-28; 20
82; 37-04).

1. Churged With Being Im Leugue
With the Devil (vv 1423), Being un-
willing to receive Him as the Son of
God, and yet unable to acveunt for
His migity works, they declared He
was casting out demons through Beel
rebub, the chief of demons. Jesus
exposed the fallacy of thelr reasoning
by showing that i that ease Sutan
would be arrayed against himself, and
therefore would destroy his ewn king-
dom,

s&3s

iE

2, Refused to Belleve Hls Miracles
(vv, 2032). They asked for a sign,

to which He replied that they would
have a slgn from heaven In His death
and resurrection. He reminded them,
however, that thelr request showed
unbellef surpassin- that of the bheuth-
en queen of the South, and the wicked
people of Nineveh.

4. Wickedness Denounced (vv. 87-
54). He pronounced six woes upom
those who were opposing Him and
seeking His destruction.

(1) The Phariseea (vv. 87-41). These
He denounced for (a) punctik
lously observing some minute rites and
at the same time breaking the Tem
Commuandments. They carefully tithed
the smaull heibs of the gurden while
practicing Injustice to thelr fellow-
men and withhelding love from CGod.
He polnted out to them the folly of
attending to these extern:l aets while
the heart was filled with wickednesa
(b) Desiring public recognition (v,
43). This Is a commoo sin loday.
(¢) For feigning humllity (v. 4#4). He
compnres thelr bypocrisy &8 graves
which are oo a level with the ground
and may be stepped upon unconsclous-
ly by someone, and thus defilel We
can avold those who make their van-
ity known by boasting, but some are
filled with this same wickedness whe
do not thus make it known.

(2) The Lawyers (vv, 45-54). Jesus'
strictures on the hypocritical Phari
seos aroused the lawyers, one of whom
Indignantly declured: “¥ou are losult-
fng us also” In replylng to this
Christ pronounced three woes upon
them : (n) for placing burdensowe re
quirements upon the people to which
they themselves would nel wsuwblt
(v. 48). (b) For the murder of God's
prophets (vv. 4761). He showed
that thelr attitude toward Him was
the same that wus shewn to the
prophets by thei. fathera (¢) For
keeplug back the knowledge of God
by false Interprelation of the Scrip
tures (vv., 0284). There I no
wickedness perhaps so great as that
of supposed teachers of Ged's Word
who keep It precious truths from
the people by perverting iis weaning

Furnishes References.

Mapnger—Yes, we need s demons
strator,  Have you had any experi
ence?

Gertle Gushington—Not reslly. hut
my gentleman friend says | wim aw
fully dewoastrative,

The Reward of Industry,

The Professor—Let us tuke the ex-
wmple of the husy ant. He s bosy nll
the thime. He works all duy and every
luy. Then what happens?

The Bright One—He gits sepped
on—Life.




